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On May 3rd, 1995 the world as we 
know it ended in an orgy of flame 
and disease as each nation 
emptied their stockpiles of atomic 
and biological weapons at their 
neighbors. Now, thirty years later, 
mutated survivors of this final 
war scratch a meager existence 
from their surroundings. Some, 
like the Ex-Mutants, are actively 
trying to reclaim the world for 
humans. Others, like the New 
Humans, are trying to restore the 
old world. And still others, like 
the Wild Knights, are content with 
mere survival. 

But what about the rest of the 
world? What other civilizations 
and heroes are springing up in the 
shadow of World War Three? 
What other menaces confront the 
remaining humans in the 
Ex-Mutants Universe? 
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CORRECTION: 

The credit page for 
Shattered Earth #5 was 
Incorrect due to an 
editorial error. “Quietus" 
was illustrated by Sandy 
Carruthers and Bruce 
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Defender of Camelot” 
was illustrated by 
Hannibal King and Stan 
Timmons. 
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